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in without  the men finding  out the danger which their
commander-in-chief had run.

The fatigue and excitement of the last twenty-four hours
increased my fever a good deal; still I braced myself up, and
contrived to hold out till the surrender of Ciudad Eodrigo, on
July 9.1 But as from this day forward the excitement which
had kept me up so far had nothing more to feed on, I must
needs give in to the fever. This became so alarming that I had
to be carried to the one house in the town which the French
shells had left intact. It was the only time that I have been
seriously ill without being wounded, but this time my life
was despaired of, and I was left at Ciudad Eodrigo while the
army crossed the Ooa and marched on Almeida. This place not
being more than four leagues as the crow flies from Ciudad
Eodrigo, I could hear from my sick-bed the uproar of the
cannon, and every report made me writhe with rage. Often
did I try to rise, and the fruitlessness of the attempts, by
showing me how utterly weak I was, increased my wretchedness.
My brother and my comrades, kept by their duty at Almeida,
were far away, and my solitude was only broken by the short
visits of Dr. Blancheton, who, clever as he was, could only
treat me very inefficiently for want of medicaments. The
air of the town was tainted by the stench of many thousands
of corpses which lay unburied among the rubbish of the ruined
houses. A temperature of more than eighty-five degrees,
aggravating these causes of unhealthiness, soon brought
typhus. Both the garrison and such of the inhabitants as
had remained in the place to look after what was left of their
property suffered terribly. I was left to the care of my ser-
vant, and, with all his zeal, he could not get me what I
required. My illness increased and I became delirious. I
remember that there were in nay room some large pictures
representing the four quarters of the earth. Africa, which
was right in front of my bed, had at her feet a huge lion, the
eyes of which seemed to be fixed on me, while I could not
take mine from them. At last one day I thought 1 saw
him move, and, wishing to anticipate his attack, I tottered up,
[l July 11,                           '             my astonishment I found them alive and none the worse,
